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at Manipur, and died there from wounds
which he had received fighting in Burmah;
the other was that of a young Lieutenant
Beavor, who had also died at the Residency,
of fever. But we had never known either
of these two men, so that I did not look
upon them in the same light as I did on
Mr. Heath, and his sudden, sad death
seemed to haunt me. Once a friend of
mine remarked to my husband, ' What an
unlucky place Manipur is! I have seen so
many political agents go up there, and some-
thing always seems to happen to them/
Hearing this gave me a cold shudder, and I
longed to get my husband to give up a place
so associated with gloomy incidents, and take
some other district in the province- Not that
I was ever really afraid of anything tangible.
I rode alone all over the country, fearing
nothing from the inhabitants, who knew me,
and would have been only too ready to help
me had I needed aid; and I have been left
for days together quite alone at the Residency